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231 


Egin, Diverting Muſe, a Comick Strain, 
Of my L-— M---- conducted ore the Main, 


Attended by the Horned City Train. 


| Sing how the Glaſſy Thames her Current mov'd 
In ſmootheſt Streams, to ſhow how much ſhe Lov'd 
Her Yearly Patrons, whoſe Religious Care 
From filthy Receptacles kept her clear ; 
And how each Fiſh aroſe with grateful Song, 


To greet the goodly Conrt that Row'd along. 
B On 


2 The Court of Neptune Burleſqud. 


On Southwark Coaſt an Anctent Port appears, 
To Market-Folks well known, call'd Herring-Stairs, 
Where the ſtrong Tide when rough, hath Havock made 
Amongſt the Steps and Poſts with Age decay'd; 
Thers, on the Margin, Poet Settle Rood, 
The City's Genius, Muſing on the Flood, 
On a Joint-Stool, in Tatterrd Robes Array'd, 
Which Poverty Proverbially difplay'd ; 
Poetitk Dulneſs dwelt upon his Meen, 
And want of: Food had made his Viſage Lean. 
While thus the Genizs hover'd ore the Thames, 
And with Suſpicious: Looks Survey'd the Streams, 
He paus'd, -===then drew a Sigh of Hungry Love ; 
* And muſt my L-—, faid he, theſe W aters prove ? 
© Tho they Smile now, they may Deceitful be, 
© What is there more inconſtant than the Sea ? 
* Had he not better round the Bridge have gone, 
© 'Than truſt to Faithleſs W aves that favour none? 


"Ms 
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on 


He faid, -—And now the Marſhals having laid, 
The Formal Order of the Cavalcade, 
They march to Southwark Stalls to Weigh the Bread. 


As 
th when the Judges are their Circuits gone, 


—IE—m— 
* . 


T hey are in the Countrey, and not in Town; 

So City Fuſtice does T wo Places Cheer, 

And when my L-=='s in Southwark, be's not here. 
The haſty Pilots of the Port, Old Swan, 
Hearing a ſound, with utmoſt Strivings ran, 
The M-—— and all the Gaudy Pomp to meet, 
And Oar and Scull alternately repeat 

With that rebounding Noiſe, the Air was full, 
"Till the R 


gravely anſwer'd, Scull; ; , 
The Boat was ſtow'd, and juſt as they withdrew, 
Forlaken London ſnivell'd this Adieu; 

© If Juſtice fly us, what muſt we expe? 

* Who ſhall our Rights and Liberties proteQ? 

* Upon Neceflity, One might be ſpard, 

* But when AU go, Fractions are juſtly feard: | 


She 
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She Sobb'd, —==Yet if you muſt, and Prayers are vain, 


© Let me at leaſt this ove Requeſt obtain, 


- 


© Quickly for our Sakes return again ; 

© If not for us, for your own, make. haſte Home, 

© Leſt Dinner ſhould be Cold before you come: 

© Dainties of every Sort the Cook hath Dreſsd, 

© Regalio's beyond an Eafter Feaſt, 

* Cods-head, and Trout, Ven ſon, and Lumber-Pye, 

* Turkeys, Fat Geeſe, and Ducks in Dozens lye, 

* Strong Letch'rous Soups, with fattning Comforts fill d,} 
© Puddings that ſtore of Plumbs and Marrow yield, > 

* Nay, Cuſtard too, by which your Charter's held; ! 

© If theſe Addreſſes won't excite your Love, 


© Fuſtice and Piety will never move. 


This ſaid, —=Grief choak d her Words, <—=She 


(fpake no more, 
And the Boat heavily put off the Shore ; 
The Wind propitious, breath'd a gentle Gale, 


And honeſt Scull was hoiſting up the Sail, 
Bur 
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But an intire Cry pronounc'd it laid, 
And every one confeſsd himfelf afraid: 
Now all the Infiruments began to play, 
And Twiſden Sung, My Lady's Wedding-day ; 
The 4 


with other Boats calfd Names, 
And Fuftice merrily croſs'd o're the T bames- 

The Wat ry Court expeRing, heard the Sound, 
And roſe tranſported from the Muddy Ground ; 
The larger Sort the Surface gravely bear, 

And Dancing Sprats with greeting pop'appear: 
The Finny Train a Spacious Circle made * © F 
Tth' midſt of which, a Whiting raisd her Head, 'F 


And to the. Court Submilſive Homage paid, | 
In Learned Speech Salutes each City Bard, 

And thank'd 'em for the Honour they conferr'd-: 

* My L---, faid ſhe, and you, moſt Rev/rend Dons, 

* Whom Impudence and Flaſhy Wit calls Drones, 

* In ſafety may your Sculler Row you on, -/ 


If your own Heavineſs don't weigh you down: 


ls Your 
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* Your Virtues I wou'd fain enlarge upon, 

© Cou'd I but tell what Virtuous Things you had done ; 
© But yours, — True Virtues, — Oftentation fly, 
* And your Good Deeds are all in ſecrecy ; 

© Your Honeſty, ( your Actions fain wou'd ſpeak,) 
* Your Piety-and Charity, ( you lack)" 
© And your wiſe heavy Heads ( your Shoulders crack, ) | | 
© With all the other Beauties of your Mind, 

* Are much too intricate for me to find: 

© But for yourRzſe;-tis carv'd upon the Shield, 

© Which by that Reverend Fat Mar is held : 

© That Sword which never fſpilt a Drop of Blood, 
© Although by Bacchus born, that Fiery God: 

© That Wooden Sword, whoſe Painted Terrour Rules 
© The Gity-Magazin''of Paſſive Fools. 

* Within the;gaudy Sheath the Story's wrote, 


* How:you, Grave A , your Riches got: 


* And as the Courle. of all alike appear, 
© Qne Swords the Charaffer of every M =——. 


, 40Y The 


T he Conrt of Neptune Burleſqu'd. 7 


— 


The Carving on the SWORD. 
I N a Sheep-Herd you firſt were drove to "I 


" Eſtate, or Education, you had none ; 
But a meer Starving, Senſcleſs, Country-Clown ; 
On Pity by ſome Gitt you were maintain'd, 
And Drudgery an Eſtimation gain'd ; 
Subt'lly, at length, Apprentiſhip you won; 
And plodding Obſervation what was done, 
Taught you the Knaviſh Cunning of the T own. 


Your Vicious Natures all Temptations fed, 


Bad Principles your wanr of. Learning bred. 
You launch'd: -— And your Initiating Device, ' 
Woas to ſupplant the Author of your Riſe. 
Self-Int reſt was the Rule by which you movy'd, 
The Darling-Gold exceptionleſs you lov'd, 


_ 


K— 


And every Means of Getting it approv'd. 

The more you got, the more increas'd your Itch, 

And a large Conſcience made you ſoon grow Rich. 
Eſtate 
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Eſtate thus gain'd, a Reputation came, 

Rich Men muſt carry an nnſu allied Fame ; 

Tho' the Caſe only does this diff*rence a Lo 
'T wixt you and Knawes, your Knavery's conceafd, : 
You'r Honeſt, they are Knaves, becauſe reveal d.: | | 
Deluded good Opinion made you Great, 

And gradual Preferments on you wait, 


bk 


With City Height, you ſpurn the Cringing Crowd, 
And Pariſh Offices firſt made you Proud ; 

Now Cuſtom $—-— you, That K-———-Z brought, 
And then like Mad for A—-— you foughs, - 

That too attain'd, in a Furr Gown you late, 

An Awkward, - Bridling Mimicry of State ; - 


There ſtopt the violence of your Career, 


And you mov'd on'in Form to what you are, 
Right Honourably Dulls,. the Good Lee Moe. 
This tedious Speech had made her Spirits droop, 
And the Court order'd her T he Loving Cup ; 

She drank, —=then gratefully return'd the Meſs, 
And briefly thus concluded her Addrefs ; 


Your 
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* Your L 

* And had you Wit, they wou'd Admire you more. 

* Your Splendid Treats have much Submiſſion bred , ] 

* And your Fame wide as your Eſtate it ſpread, 
| 


, for your Riches, all Adore ; 


© Your fat full Carcaſs, and your empty Head. 
© But we have reaſon moſt to love your Feaſts, 

© Who never fail to ſend for Us your Gueſts, 

© Propitious may you Swim, propitious Ride, 

* And maſter both the Dapple and the Tide: 

© Your Ancient Gaud'ry may you ſtill maintain, 

* And may Implicit Coxcombs fill your Train : 

* May none a Trial of your Knowledge make, 

* But your dull Gravity for Wiſdom take : 

* An Oracle be every W ord that's ſpoke, 

© And Piety for your Deceit a Cloak. 

* Still may you, Cheating , Thrive, as you begun, 
* And every New Deſign go ſmoothly on, 

© *Till gloriouſly you have Bubbſ'd all the T own. 


She ſtopt. === And the Court pleasd with what ſhe faid, 
Order'd by the R-—— , Thanks were paid. 
D Mr. 
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Mr. Re—--— having three times Bow'd, 
W hich Reverence to Mrs. Whiting ſhowd, 
Thus wiſely ſpoke, — © Madam, the Task's (quoth he) 
© Too Honourable , and too Great for me: 
© In what fine Poſture muſt my Phraſes ſit, 
© When I Addreſs a Lady of your Wit? 
© Your Underſtanding Nature did impart, 
© Nor are you any ways oblig'd to Art : 
* And ſimple Nature in your Parts does ſhew, 
© More than what both could in another do. 
© But your Great Learning thus enlarging on, 
* I but expoſe the Smallneſs of my own ; 
* Which Prudence now ſhou'd hide. My Order then; 
* From his good Los and the Aeon , 
f Is, due Thanks to return you for your Speech. 


AI 


F T bey ſay, your Words are choice, your Fancy's rich ; 

© And with their Parſons wou'd your Dodrines Preach ; 
.*'And' bid me tell you, when you grace our Feaſt, 

© You ſhall have better Cooking than the reſt. = 

aly: That 


T he Conrt of Neptune Burleſyu'd. T 
That ſpoke, —41A' Silence for ſome tithe was made, 
And Cortiplimetitson both lides being paid, = 
Each Fiſh in order bowing, div/d her Head: 
Now Poet Settle” waiting on the Shoar, © © 
Beheld the glimpſe of their Red Gowns afar ; 


His beating Heart the plealing News foretels, 
- And cager Tranſports of a Dinner feels. 
Incefſant T oil the Honeſt Scull had ſpent, 
And the two S 


Ar length labortquſly they\grach' theShoar, 


by turns Aſſiſtance lent. 


And Bayes congratulates their Safety ore. 

My L---, fays he, your Paſſage has been cold; 
Hard by all forts of Cordial W ater's Sold: 

This piercing Air the Stomach=ake may breed, 
Pleaſe you to drink a Dram of Anniſeed ? 

The Queſtion needed not a long Debate; 
'Twou'd look unkindly to refuſe the Treat ; 

And every one pronounc'd the Motion good, 

For they confeſs'd the Air had child their Blood. 


The 
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The-pleaſing Cup went acceptably round, 
And their chilfd Vitals preſent Healings found ; 
[The Vertue: of the W aters they approv'd, 
And then in Order to the Market moy'd. 


—— . a - 
. 


